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A CHAT  WITH  COL.  BENYON 


THE  PAST,  PRESENT,  AND  FUTURE 
OF  B.  L.  S.  DRILL. 


When  you  wish  to  know  something 
about  fishing,  go  to  a fisherman  ; when 
you  are  consumed  with  desire  to  know 
about  carpentry,  go  to  a carpenter  ; and 
when  you  want  to  know  something  about 
art,  go  to  an  artist.  Of  course,  we  all 
know  that.  It  is  not  to  be  expected  that 
one  should  go  to  a lawyer  to  learn  some- 
thing concerning  the  physician’s  art,  or 
to  the  electrician  to  learn  about  the  rail- 
road engineer’s  craft. 

Therefore,  when  the  Register  desired  to 
know  something  about  the  past,  present, 
and  future  condition  of  military  drill  at 
the  Latin  School,  it  sent  someone  to  speak 
to  the  man  at  the  head  of  the  military 


system  in  all  the  Boston  Schools,  — 
Lieut.  Col.  George  H.  Benyon.  Cer- 
tainly no  man  is  better  informed  than  Ik, 
as  to  the  state  of  military  drill  here. 

George  H.  Benyon  is  no  stranger  to  the 
members  of  the  school.  LTnless  a fellow 
has  weighed  less  than  ninety  pounds 
throughout  his  school  course,  or  has  been 
physically  disabled  during  all  that  time, 
he  has  come  into  personal  contact  with 
the  Colonel,  through  having  taken  part 
in  the  prescribed  military  drill.  There- 
fore we  shall  not  waste  time  and  space  in 
talking  about  him,  but  shall  proceed  at 
once  to  the  story  of  military  drill  at  the 
Boston  Latin  School,  — its  past,  present 
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and  future,  — as  told  by  Colonel  Benyon 
himself,  than  whom  no  one  is  better 
qualified  to  speak  on  such  a subject. 


LIEUT.-COL.  GEORGE  H.  BENYON 


( Courtesy  of  B os  ton  Herald) 

“Military  drill  for  the  high-schools  of 
Boston,”  the  Colonel  began  reminescently 
“was  born,  to  speak  figuratively,  in  18G4. 
Since  then  it  has  had  a continuous 
existence  until  the  present  day,  and  the 
growth  and  development  of  the  system 
has  been  indeed  remarkable,  to  say  the 
least.  When  Gen.  Hobart  Moore,  of  the 
1st  Brigade,  M.  V.  M.,  first  undertook 
the  task  of  forming  a representative  mili- 
tary organization  for  the  schools,  the 
entire  body  consisted  of  a single  regiment 
of  nine  companies.  To-day  Latin  School 
alone  comprises  a regiment  composed  of 
twelve  companies,  which  will,  in  all  prob- 
ability, be  reorganized  shortly  so  as  to 
comprise  about  fifteen  companies.  The 
high-school  military  organization  of  Bos- 
ton, as  now  organized,  is  a full-fledged 
infantry  division,  comprising  two  brigades, 
six  regiments,  eighty-two  companies,  and 


about  forty-three  hundred  individuals, 
to  say  nothing  of  five  excellent  drum 
corps,  quite  an  advancement  over  the 
original  nine-company  regiment. 

“The  school  cadets  of  those  days  used 
to  drill  in  Boylston  Hall,  which  was  sit- 
uated over  the  old  Boylston  Market. 
Some  idea,  of  the  proportionate  size  of  the 
old  military  body  as  compared  with  the 
present-day  cadet  organization  may  be 
obtained  by  remembering  that  in  those 
days  the  prize  drills  for  all  the  schools 
came  on  one  day,  — in  fact,  were  held  as 
one  event,  — and  were  conducted  on 
the  stage  of  the  Boston  Theatre.  To-day, 
Latin  School  is  compelled  to  hire  Mech- 
anics Building  for  her  own  exhibition 
alone,  for  the  very  idea  of  all  the  schools 
participating  in  a single  prize  drill  is 
preposterous. 

“Boston  is  not  alone  in  its  system  of 
military  drill  for  its  high-school  boys. 
The  movement  has  long  since  spread  to 
Lowell,  Lynn,  Wakefield,  Stoneham,  and 
many  other  places.  Recently  this  school 
was  visited  by  several  delegations  from 
outside  towns,  whose  avowed  purpose  it 
was  to  study  the  system  of  drill  in  vogue 
here.  Among  the  towns  who  have  sent 
special  committees  here  are  Cambridge, 
Salem,  Newburyport,  Athol,  Newport, 
Waltham,  Fitchburg,  Providence,  Som- 
erville, Milford,  Meriden,  and  Westboro; 
so  you  see  that  military  drill  for  high- 
schools  will  become  even  more  wide- 
spread than  it  is  to-day.” 

This,  in  brief,  is  the  story  of  the  past 
and  present  of  B.  L.  S.  military  drill, 
with  faint  predictions  as  to  its  future. 
So  far,  however,  Col.  Benyon  had  only 
given  us  facts,  whereas  we  were  deter- 
mined that  we  should  get  his  opinions  on 
certain  questions  concerning  military 
drill.  Therefore,  we  repeated  some  crit- 
icism of  the  system  that  we  had  heard 
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recently,  and  asked  the  Colonel’s  opinion 
of  this  criticism.  He  remained  thought- 
ful for  a few  moments,  and  then  finally 
said  with  a pleasant  smile  : 

“There  is  nothing  really  worth  while, 
you  know,  that  is  entirely  free  from  out- 
side criticism,  — criticism  that  is  promp- 
ted sometimes  by  purely  malicious  mo- 
tives and  sometimes  by  ignorance  of  the 
real  facts.  For  instance,  certain  groups 
of  individuals  have  taken  it  upon  them- 
selves to  persist  in  making  a hullabaloo 
towards  securing  the  abolition  of  military 
drill  on  the  ground  that  this  sort  of  train- 
ing makes  of  the  students  participating 
in  it,  jingoes  or  near-jingoes.  Of  course, 
such  a statement  is  ridiculous.  The 
military  training  makes  of  the  boys  loyal, 
faithful  patriots,  but  as  for  inspiring  in 
them  violently  militaristic  principles,  — 
why,  its  positively  foolish.” 

Then  Col.  Benyon,  after  a thoughtful 
pause,  went  on  : 

“Yes,  military  drill  is  a great  thing, 
and  just  now,  when  all  this  talk  of  pre- 
paredness is  rife,  it  deserves  special  atten- 
tion. The  remarkable  results  obtained 


at  camps  like  those  at  Plattsburg  would 
have  been  impossible  in  so  short  a time, 
it  seems  to  me,  if  the  majority  of  those 
fellows  had  not  had  some  previous  train- 
ing in  the  rudiments  of  drill.  Therein 
lies  the  great  value  of  military  drill  as  a 
step  towards  more  complete  prepared- 
ness for  war.  It  teaches  the  boys  of 
America  the  rudiments  of  military  drill, 
so  that  when  the  call  to  arms  comes,  if 
it  ever  will,  so  much  more  time  can  be 
spent  in  rifle  practise  and  in  manoeuvers 
of  larger  units  than  the  company. 

“That,  as  I have  said,  is  one  great 
benefit  to  be  derived  from  military  drill. 
The  greatest  of  all,  however,  is  to  be 
found  in  the  effect  upon  the  character  of 
the  boys  themselves.  It  makes  them 
patriotic  and  self-reliant  ; it  accustoms 
them  to  bowing  to  superior  authority,  and 
it  teaches  them  to  do  just  what  they  are 
told,  and  nothing  else.  Finally,  military 
drill  is  a physical  exercise,  and  its  effect 
upon  the  bodies  of  the  boys  is  no  less 
beneficial  than  its  effect  upon  their 
minds.” 

A.  W.  M.  T6. 


THE  DRUM  CORPS 

by 


F.  W.  HALL, 

The  drum  corps  in  this  school  has  a 
varying  membership  of  from  twenty-five 
to  forty.  At  present  there  are  thirty- 
four  members.  Of  this  number  nineteen 
are  buglers.  Because  of  the  immense 
volume  of  the  drum,  it  is  customary  to 
have  a larger  number  of  buglers  than  of 


Drum  Major. 

drummers.  The  corps  differs  from  the 
company  in  that  all  commands  or  signals 
are  given  by  means  of  the  drum  major’s 
baton.  The  regular  procedure  to  get 
the  corps  under  way  is  as  follows  : After 
the  major  has  given  the  signal  to  march, 
the  first  sergeant  of  the  buglers  by  a 
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blast  signals  the  first  sergeant  of  the 
drummers,  who  in  turn  “rolls  off.”  A 
large  report  is  then  heard  from  the  vicin- 
ity of  the  base-drum  and  the  music  (? ) 
begins. 

Each  year  shortly  before  the  prize  drill 


there  is  held  a drum  and  bugle  competi- 
tion. The  winner  of  each  competition 
receives  a medal  at  the  prize  drill. 

The  corps  this  year  promises  to  be  a 
large  one,  and  with  the  co-operation  of 
all,  I predict  one  worthy  of  the  school. 


WHY  DO  WE  DRILL? 

A SYMPOSIUM. 

CAPT.  W.  A.  DENKER  LIEUT.  A.  M.  ENGLISH 

Military  Drill — Its  Advantages 

By  WILLIAM  A.  DENKER,  Captain  of  Company  A. 


Why  do  we  drill  ? Is  it  to  create  a 
spirit  of  militarism  ? The  time  is  fitting 
for  such  a question.  At  present,  there  is 
a nation-wide  controversy  as  to  our 
state  of  preparedness,  and  an  answer 
must  not  be  made  without  serious  con- 
sideration, since  our  system  of  drill  in 
high  schools  is  in  a measure  bound  up 
with  the  question  of  national  defence. 

Boston’s  schools  do  not  practise  mili- 
tary drill  for  mere  exercise,  or  to  pro- 
vide amusement  for  the  cadets.  It  is 
intended  not  to  create  any  warlike  desires 
in  the  minds  of  young  men,  but  to  incul- 
cate in  them  a spirit  of  patriotism  and 
to  give  them  a knowledge  of  military 
tactics  that  might  be  useful  at  some  future 
time. 

An  army  of  green  recruits,  ignorant  of 
the  use  of  a gun  and  unable  to  compre- 
hend military  commands  or  movements 
is,  for  practical  purposes,  useless.  It 
takes  considerable  time  to  train  such  a 
force  into  a fit  condition  for  use.  One 
need  not  be  a military  expert  to  under- 
stand the  reason. 


The  militia  in  a fair  measure  offsets 
this  deficiency,  and  the  practice  of  mili- 
tary drill  in  schools  should  have  a similar 
effect,  inasmuch  as  the  school  cadet 
learns  to  handle  a gun,  execute  certain 
movements  at  others’  commands,  and, 
sometimes,  to  command.  For  the  pur- 
poses of  defensive  preparedness  — not 
offensive  — our  military  drill  is  valuable. 

From  another  point  of  view,  it  affects 
the  cadets’  character  as  a citizen.  He 
should  emerge  from  the  course  a better 
citizen  because  of  the  discipline  and 
training  he  has  received.  He  should  be 
able  unflinchingly  to  gaze  past  the  broad, 
downward  path,  beyond  to  the  straight 
narrow  road  of  honesty,  leading  to 
success.  Military  standards  of  honor 
are  high. 

Even  if  he  has  only  changed  from  a 
slouching  walk  to  a more  upright,  mili- 
tary bearing,  drill  is  of  value.  The 
square-shouldered  fellow  who  walks  firm- 
ly with  head  erect  has  a better  chance  at 
his  start  in  life  than  has  one  who  lopes 
aimlessly  along.  Soldiers  have  always 
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held  high  a place  in  a nation’s  heart,  and 
to  know  how  to  be  a soldier  is  better  than 
to  be  one. 

Granting  that  drill  is  valuable,  how  can 
its  efficiency  best  be  increased  ? Under 
the  present  conditions  we  do  not  prac- 
tise rifle-firing,  — a valuable  asset  for 
the  right  person.  It  is  true  that  just  now 
the  School  Committee  is  considering  a 
plan  to  have  rifle-practice  at  least  for 
members  of  Class  I,  but  no  final  decision 
has  been  made  in  the  matter.  As  it  is, 
we  are  restricted  chiefly  to  the  manual 
of  arms  as  a part  of  company  drill. 

Although  the  standard  in  our  drill  is 
high,  in  some  instances  it  might  be  higher. 
In  a few  cases,  especially  in  the  senior 
companies,  there  is  a tendency  to  regard 
the  drill  period  as  a time  for  fun,  or  at 
the  least,  as  time  for  a sort  of  social  meet- 
ing for  the  purpose  of  excessive  conver- 
sation. The  simple  conclusion  is  that 
more  authority  should  be  given  to  the 
officers.  By  this  it  is  not  meant  to  make 
task-makers  of  them,  or  slaves  of  the 
other  men.  There  is  no  danger  of  an 
officer’s  treating  his  men  unfairly.  Every 
captain  realizes  that  to  hold  his  power, 
his  company  must  take  an  interest  in 
drill  and  must  have  respect  for  him,  and 
that  this  cannot  be  if  he  overreaches  his 
authority. 

Every  cadet  should  remember  that  his 


captain  is  fulfilling  a trust  in  commanding 
a company.  It  is  the  officer’s  duty  to 
make  a company  of  the  highest  possible 
grade  of  efficiency.  The  better  drilled 
one  is  in  simple  movements,  the  better 
soldier  he  will  make.  If  every  private, 
even  corporal,  and  every  sergeant  would 
bear  this  in  mind,  and  try  to  lighten  the 
responsibility  of  the  officers  above  him, 
our  standard  in  drill  would  undeniable  be 
raised  considerably. 

Now,  to  wander  from  the  subject  and 
speak  personally,  as  it  were,  of  certain 
companies  in  our  own  regiment,  why  is  it 
that  the  first  senior  company  usually 
ranks  fourth  in  each  battalion,  and  never 
wins  a prize?  Can  it  be,  as  hinted  above, 
that  its  members  are  somewhat  lacking 
in  interest,  and  therefore  do  not  try  quite 
so  hard  as  they  should? 

It  is  to  be  hoped  not  ! Of  course,  it 
is  a fact  that  large,  lanky  fellows  have 
not  the  military  appearance  of  their 
shorter  brethren,  but  it  does  seem  that 
if  they  “spruced”  up  a bit,  our  tall  fellows, 
might  look  a little  better.  Remember 
that  appearance  counts  considerably  at 
Prize  Drill.  Work  harder,  you  big  fellows. 
Without  unduly  favoring  any  one  com- 
pany, let  us  by  all  means  hope  and  try 
to  have  a first  senior  company  break 
tradition  and  come  home  a winner  next 
spring  ! 


The  Benefits  of  Military  Drill 

By  LIEUT.  A.  W.  ENGLISH,  Adj’t.  2nd  Battalion. 


The  benefits  of  military  drill  are  mul- 
tiple. Although  they  are  not,  perhaps, 
multiple  in  a material  sense,  neverthe- 
less their  number  tends  in  a great  measure 
to  produce  material  profit. 

One  of  the  very  first  lessons  taught 
in  military  drilffis  the  lesson  of  obedience, 
and  it  is  of  inestimable  value  to  us,  both 


in  school  and  in  the  world.  No  one  of 
us  will  ever  become  so  great  in  any  line 
of  human  endeavor  as  not  to  have  a law- 
ful superior  somewhere,  and  it  is  one  of 
the  first  principles  of  law  that  we  be 
ready  at  all  times  to  obey  faithfully  our 
lawful  superiors.  What  better  place 
or  time,  to  learn  this  lesson  for  all  time 
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than  here  in  school  in  our  drill  where  we 
must  learn  it  for  a while  anyway?  “He 
who  cannot  obey  cannot  be  obeyed,”  is 
a saying  that  holds  true  in  every  walk  of 
life. 

Another  thing  learned  in  military  drill 
is  the  spirit  of  co-operation,  and  it,  too, 
is  of  invaluable  benefit  in  life.  We  learn 
that  we  as  individuals  do  not  consti- 
tute a squad  or  a company  or  a battalion 
but  that  we  are  merely  units  in  a greater 
whole  and  that  we  must  work  in  unison  to 
attain  success.  We  may  think  different- 
ly, but  did  we  ever  stop  to  consider  that 
nowhere  have  we  seen  one  man  try  to 
assume  all  the  work  ? No,  we  have 
never  seen  one,  because  no  one  man  tries 
to  assume  the  work  and  responsibility 
for  everything.  Could  the  president  of  a 
great  railroad  system  or  the  head  of  a 
large  department  store  make  a success  of 
his  industries  if  he  did  not  have  the  co- 
operation of  his  employees  ? What  a 
state  of  chaos  would  result  if  each  employe 
were  to  say  to  himself,  “I’m  going  to  look 
out  for  myself  after  this  and  the  rest  can 
look  out  for  themselves”  instead  of  “Well, 
if  we’re  going  to  make  a success  of  this 
thing,  we’ve  all  got  to  pull  together  !” 

Many  of  us  are  prone  to  the  belief  that 


we  end  our  military  careers  with  our 
school  days,  but  it  is  remarkable  how 
many  school  boys  have,  after  their  grad- 
uation, joined  the  militia  as  privates  and 
after  a comparatively  short  time  re- 
ceived responsible  positions,  due  to  the 
training  they  had  in  school.  It  was  only 
a short  while  ago  that  an  article  wor- 
thy of  note  to  those  interested  in  drill 
appeared  in  one  of  the  daily  papers.  It 
was  an  interview  with  one  of  Boston’s 
business  men  who,  at  the  time,  was  in  the 
business  mens’  camp  at  Plattsburg,  and 
in  it  he  ascribed  a promotion  he  had  just 
received  to  the  training  he  had  received 
while  a high-school  cadet.  Of  course, 
there  are  some  who  think  that  happiness 
and  perfection  lie  in  the  possession  of 
material  things,  but  a far  greater  number 
believe  that  happiness  and  perfection 
lie  in  the  attainment  of  mental  and  moral 
qualities.  So  it  is  in  military  drill. 
Some  think  they  have  done  well  if  they 
attain  the  rank,  the  mere  rank,  of  major 
or  colonel  without  having  given  a thought 
to  the  first  principles  of  drill,  but  far 
more  will  a fellow  have  benefited  if  he 
finish  his  career  even  as  a private  but 
has  learned  the  thing  from  the  bottom 
up. 


UNDER  THE  SKIES  OF  THE  DESERT 


PART  I. 

Ten  squads  of  khaki-clothed  privates 
formed  the  solid,  even  ranks  of  Company 
M,  drawn  up  at  attention  near  the  dreary, 
dun-colored  wall  of  the  guard -house. 
It  was  at  an  outpost  station  in  South 
Dakota.  A small  stream  ran  near  the 
guard-house,  back  of  which  stretched  the 
dry,  sterile  plain  known  to  the  men  as 
“The  Desert.”  It  was  a dark  day,  and 
the  sky  was  clouded,  but  tiny  waves  of 


burning  heat  could  be  seen  dancing  over 
the  surface  of  the  plain.  Sixteen  months 
of  exposure  to  scorching  heat  and  excru- 
ciating cold  had  tanned  the  soldiers’ 
faces  until  they  were  nearly  as  brown  as 
their  leggings. 

Sixteen  months  of  sordid  outpost  exis- 
tence had  reduced  them  to  disgust  and 
loathing,  but  they  were  good  soldiers, 
these  men,  and  their  officers  knew  it  well. 

Captain  Leonard  surveyed  the  ranks 
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of  Company  M with  a feeling  of  pride, 
lie  liked  these  men  ; they  were  his 
friends  and  were  fond  of  their  captain. 
As  [he  glanced  down  the  straight,  even 
ranks,  his  own  shoulders  became  straight- 
en He  smiled  a little  and  the  men 
were  glad,  for  they  knew  they  had 
pleased  him. 

The  corporals  were  making  their  re- 
ports. The  corporal  of  the  fifth  squad 
addressed  the  captain. 

“Sir,  fifth  squad  — ” 

Captain  Leonard  noticed  the  ring  of 
his  voice.  He  looked  quickly  at  the 
corporal,  a young  man,  of  medium  size, 
with  clear,  blue  eyes.  He  had  fine 
boyish  features,  and  a pleasant  ex- 
pression. 

— “All  are  present  !” 

In  a few  minutes  it  was  over.  The 
men  broke  ranks  and  disappeared  among 
the  barracks.  Captain  Leonard,  how- 
ever, still  stood  at  his  place  before  the 
guard-house,  deep  in  thought.  “Cor- 
poral, fifth  squad,  corporal,  fifth  squad. 
How  queer  I never  noticed  him  before!” 
And  Captain  Leonard  entered  the  bar- 
racks. He  went  about  the  usual  routine 
of  the  day,  and  went  shooting  in  the 
swamp  in  the  afternoon.  Always  his 
thoughts  however,  were  upon  one  per- 
son, — the  corporal  of  the  fifth  squad. 
He  seemed  always  to  be  looking  into 
those  clear,  blue  eyes. 

Corporal  Day,  of  M Company,  sat 
disconsolately  upon  the  edge  of  his  bunk, 
reading  an  old  copy  of  “Puck.”  It  was 
about  five  o’clock  in  the  afternoon,  and 
straggling  groups  of  privates  were  re- 
turning to  the  barracks  from  the  woods 
near  the  outpost.  They  all  spoke  cheer- 
fully to  Corporal  Day  as  they  passed 
him,  for  the  young  corporal  was  very 
popular  with  his  fellow-soldiers.  Day 
looked  up  as  Private  Case  approached 


him.  The  private  held  something  white 
in  his' hand.  . it,  ^ ►... 

“Say,  I’ve  got  a note  for  you, ^ Day. 
It’s  from  the  Cap.  . He  asked  me  to 

. c . ri  1 - ' k ' ^ 

give.it  to  you  on  my  way  down.” 

“Thanks.  Want  to  take  the  ‘Puck’?” 

“Sure,  Thank  you,”  and  Case  hurried 
off. 

Day  examined  the  note.  ^It  was 
addressed,  “To  Corporal  Day.”  He 
opened  it  hastily  and  read  : 

Corporal  Day, 

Will  you  be  kind  enough  to  go  shoot- 
ing with  me  tomorrow  afternoon  ? 

Capt.  Leonard. 

Day  read  and  reread  the  note.  He 
wondered  why  it  could  be  that  the  cap- 
tain had  written  this  note  instead  of 
speaking  to  him.  He  had  never  known 
Leonard  very  well.  Suddenly  he  smiled. 
He  understood  — or  thought  he  did  ; 
but  Corporal  Day  was  puzzled.  How 
was  he  to  answer  this  invitation  ? He  did 
not  like  to  send  a note  to  Leonard.  Then 
in  his  straight-forward  way,  he  went 
directly  to  the  captain,  who  was  reading 
a newspaper  in  the  mess-hall,  and  said, 
“I  shall  be  glad  to  go  shooting  with 
you,  Captain.” 

Leonard  looked  up  quickly,  somewhat 
confused.  He  had  not  been  prepared 
for  this. 

“Oh  ! Corporal  Day  ! I’m  really  sor- 
ry I had  to  send  a note,  but  er  — I was 
very  busy  this  afternoon.  I wanted  to  be 
sure  you  had  no  other  engagements. 
Come  out  on  the  cliffs.  We  can  talk 
better  there.”  The  two  left  the  warm 
blaze  of  the  mess-hall  fire  and  went  out 
into  the  darkness.  They  did  not  return 
until  tattoo,  when  they  re-entered  the 
mess-hall,  arm  in  arm. 

Captain  Leonard  and  Corporal  Day 
went  shooting  the  following  afternoon. 
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PART  II. 

Captain  Leonard  sat  in  the  smoking- 
room  of  the  barracks,  gazing  through 
the  open  window  far  out  over  the  yellow 
plain.  A giant  vulture  swooped  in  long, 
graceful  curves  through  the  azure  sky  ; a 
little  prairie-dog  scuttled  over  the  sandy 
slope  near  the  guard-house.  Captain 
Leonard  did  not  see  the  small,  brown 
animal,  nor  did  he  heed  the  vulture’s 
discordant  cries.  His  mind  was  upon 
his  duty.  A sergeancy  had  been  left 
vacant  in  Company  M and  the  young 
Captain  was  trying  to  decide  to  whom 
the  office  rightfully  belonged.  His  brows 
were  knit  in  thought.  Suddenly  his 
face  cleared.  Of  course.  His  friend, 
Corporal  Day,  was  just  the  man  for  the 
place  ; and  he  wrote  the  corporal’s  name 
as  sergeant  upon  the  list  he  held  before 
him. 

Crash  ! A large  stone  splintered  the 
glass  of  a window  near  the  captain,  and 
struck  the  arm  of  his  chair.  He  looked 
out  but  saw  no  one.  The  black  vulture 
still  swooped  over  the  plain.  Leonard 
seized  his  sword,  and  ran  out  in  front  of 
the  barracks.  A score  of  men  were 
loading  their  muskets,  and  preparing  to 
fire  through  the  loop-holes  of  the  guard- 
house wall. 

“Quick,  Captain  !”  cried  a private. 
“There’s  a bunch  of  them  pesky  Mancos 
out  here  with  stones  and  clubs.” 

The  captain  sprang  to  the  nearest 
loop-hole  and  looked  out.  Sure  enough 
the  plain  was  covered  with  yelling, 
gesticulating  Indians  from  the  reser- 
vation. These  outbursts  were  not  fre- 
quent, and  were  always  easily  repulsed. 
Leonard  comprehended  the  situation  at 
a glance. 

“Hold  fire  !”  he  cried.  At  that  mo- 
ment Colonel  James,  the  commandant 
of  the  post,  opened  the  iron-bound  door 


of  the  wall  and  ordered  the  Indians  to 
disperse.  However,  he  succeeded  in 
getting  for  an  answer  only  a shower  of 
stones.  The  swarthy  sons  of  rest  were 
evidently  in  no  mind  to  obey  his  com- 
mand. They  continued  to  press  for- 
ward, despite  the  fact  that  a score  of 
muskets  were  levelled  at  them  from  the 
loop-holes.  Several  of  them  were  moun- 
ted upon  aged  horses.  The  Indians  pre- 
sented an  appearance  more  ridiculous 
than  formidable. 

“Let  them  have  a volley  in  the  air 
boys  !”  cried  Captain  Leonard.  A suc- 
cession of  cracks  resounded  ; the  Indians 
did  not  seem  to  be  impressed  in  the  least. 
One  ancient  squaw-man  burst  into  a fit 
of  uncontrollable  laughter.  His  hideous, 
cackling  seemed  pitiful  to  the  young 
Captain.  The  Indians  however,  prob- 
ably influenced  to  some  extent  by  “fire- 
water,” boldly  approached  the  bar- 
racks, and  began  to  beat  upon  the  iron 
door.  Captain  Leonard  was  about  to 
take  more  severe  measures  when  a fierce 
cry  sounded  to  the  rear  of  the  guard-house. 
Like  a flash  he  turned,  but  he  was  too 
late.  The  men  saw  running  toward  them 
a hundred  braves  armed  with  rifles. 
Now  the  captain  understood  the  manner 
in  which  they  had  been  duped.  He  saw 
how  the  squaw-men  had  been  used  as 
decoys  while  the  braves  ascended  the 
wall  with  ladders.  The  long  months  of 
drill  however  had  not  been  spent  in  vain. 
Leonard  leaped  upon  the  embankment 
and  cried,  “Forward  ! Double-quick  ! 

As  the  soldiers  reached  the  low  wall 
which  separated  them  from  the  Indians, 
the  order  was  given  to  fire.  In  ten 
minutes  the  trained  men  had  cleared  the 
enclosure.  As  the  Indians  retreated, 
Leonard’s  sharp  eyes  saw  the  figure  of  a 
man  kneeling  back  of  the  guard-house. 

“Coward  !”  he  thought,  half  aloud,  and 
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he  ran  to  reprimand  the  private.  Even 
as  he  ran,  he  hesitated,  then  halted. 
Those  slim  shoulders,  that  well-knit 
figure,  and  that  cap,  jauntily  tilted  upon 
a mass  of  curling  black  hair,  and,  oh 
those  stripes  ! The  man  was  a corporal  ! 

More,  far  more,  he  was  Corporal . 

The  thought  made  Captain  Leonard 
sick  at  heart. 

Down-hearted,  and  full  of  grief,  he 
entered  the  barracks.  He  found  his 
company  list,  and  drew  his  pencil  through 
a name,  that  name  which  was  so  dear 
to  him. 

To  return  to  Corporal  Day.  At  the 
time  the  Mancos’  onslaught  took  place 
he  was  in  the  line  of  Company  M.  He 
behaved  himself  in  true  man  fashion.  As 
his  musket  grew  hot  in  his  hands,  he 
glanced  down  the  line  toward  the  guard- 
house. Not  a man  had  fallen  — save, — 
Corporal  Day  looked  more  closely  at  a 
prostrate  figure  he  saw  upon  the  sand, 
then  he  recognized  — his  brother. 
Throwing  down  the  warm  musket,  he 
ran  to  his  side.  Two  blue  eyes  looked  up 
at  him,  — and  closed.  It  was  five  min- 
utes later  that  Captain  Leonard  saw 
him  bending  over  his  brother,  there 
back  of  the  guard-house,  and  thought — . 

The  following  day,  Corporal  Day’s 
term  of  enlistment  ended.  He  resigned 
office  and  prepared  to  return  cast. 
Heavily,  wearily,  he  walked  the  three 
miles  to  the  railroad  station.  Sorrow- 
fully, eery  sorrowfully  he  boarded  the 
train.  Company  M,  assembled  to  a 
man  on  the  platform  gave  one  ringing, 
lusty  cheer.  A few  came  forward  to 
press  his  hand.  Captain  Leonard  was 
not  among  them. 

As  slowly  and  then  with  gathering 
speed,  the  train  moved  away,  Corporal 
Day,  upon  the  rear  platform,  looked  back 
at  the  outpost,  and  saw  the  flag  at  half- 


mast. A tear  glistened  in  either  eye 
as  he  removed  his  hat  to  his  dead  brother. 

As  the  familiar  outline  of  the  old  guard- 
house faded  upon  the  horizon  of  the 
plane,  transformed  by  the  prismatic 
flashes  of  twilight,  the  corporal  turned 
quickly  and  with  a sob,  entered  the  coach. 
He  selected  a seat  upon  the  side  from 
which  he  could  observe  the  plain.  As 
mile  after  mile  of  golden  sand  flashed  by, 
he  closed  his  eyes  wearily  and  slept. 
Nor  did  he  awake  when  the  express  made 
stops  at  various  stations.  The  sharp, 
piercing  whistle,  and  the  grinding  brakes 
only  served  to  make  his  dreams  the  more 
fantastic.  After  the  had  been  in  this 
unconscious  condition  for  some  time,  Day 
seemed  to  sense,  in  his  sleep,  a sort  of 
oppressiveness  and  awoke  with  a start, 
to  feel  a hand  on  his  shoulder.  He 
realized  that  someone  was  shaking  him 
vigorously.  Bending  over  him,  he  rec- 
ognized the  tall  erect  figure  of  the  man 
who  had  once  been  his  friend  ; the  man 
for  whom  he  would  have  given  his  life, 
yes,  a hundred  times. 

Captain  Leonard  whipped  off  his  army 
great-coat  and  sat  down  beside  the 
corporal.  For  a few  moments  neither 
spoke.  Then  the  captain  said  gently, 
“Will  you  forgive  me,  Robert  ?” 

“Of  course,  my  friend,”  answered  the 
other  soberly.  “And  now  tell  me  all 
about  it.” 

“Yes,  but  first  tell  me.  Shall  you  keep 
the  promise  you  made  two  months  ago? 
You  know  you  told  me  that  you  would 
come  down  and  spend  the  holidays  with 
us  in  Virginia.  You  will,  won’t  you,  old 
fellow?  How  glad  I’ll  be  to  see  the 
folks  again  ! Father  and  mother,  sister 
Anna  and  brother  Bob  — ” 

A stifled  sob  interrupted  the  enthu- 
siastic young  captain. 

“Oh,  Robert ! I should  never  have 
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said  that!  Come,  I’m  sorry.  Forgive  me.” 

The  broad-shouldered  captain  gathered 
the  young  corporal  up  tenderly  in  his 
arms.  After  all,  he  was  but  a boy. 


Above  them,  the  eternal  stars  kept 
their  silent  watch,  as  the  express  rumbled 
along  under  the  skies  of  the  desert. 

E.  G.  F.,  T8. 


MUSKETRY 

by 

FREDERIC  C.  PACKARD,  Captain  of  Company  D. 


Up  to  this  time  our  training  in  Military 
Drill  has  lacked  but  one  branch  to  make 
to  make  it  complete.  I refer  to  that 
part  of  the  training  called  musketry  : 
the  handling  of  a rifle.  Now,  however, 
the  hope  is  dawning  that  soon  we  may 
have  rifle  practice  as  an  addition  to  our 
course  of  instruction  under  our  worthy 
teacher,  Col.  Benyon.  As  you  all  know 
the  Colonel  is  very  enthusiastic  in  push- 
ing this  point  and,  as  he  himself  says,  it 
will  be  no  fault  of  his  if  we  do  not  secure 
it.  It  is  not  an  experiment,  for  the  Bay 
State  Military  Association,  under  whose 
supervision  the  movement  is  being  started, 
will  hold  classes  for  instruction  in  the 
handling  of  a rifle  even  if  the  School 
Committee  refuses  us  permission  to  join. 
The  Association  has  in  mind  a building 
in  the  Back  Bay,  in  which  it  will  set  up 
twenty-four  targets.  This  affords  plenty 
of  room,  so  that  a large  division  may  work 
together  ; but  the  instruction  will  be 
almost  individual,  for  there  will  probab- 
ly be  an  instructor  for  every  three  or  four 
boys.  All  we  who  drill  have  heard 
Col.  Benyon  wax  enthusiastic  over  this 
subject  almost  every  drill  period  ; but  I 
wish  to  state,  for  the  benefit  of  the  non- 


drillers of  the  graduating  Class,  just  how 
things  stand  as  regards  the  present  pros- 
pects. Col.  Benyon  has  pushed,  and  is 
still  pushing,  the  point  to  his  utmost.  He 
has  referred  it  to  divers  committees  and 
has  actually  received  their  sanction.  Now 
it  rests  with  the  School  Committee. 
Whether  or  not  they  will  make  the  appro- 
priation, is  the  final  and  present  question, 
for  they  all  are  in  favor  of  the  idea,  so  I 
understand.  These,  then,  are  the  facts  ; 
and  the  Colonel  tells  me  that  everything 
is  favorable  and  that  he  sees  nothing  in 
the  way  but  the  possible  refusal  of  the 
School  Board  to  support  him  with  an 
appropriation.  In  fact,  I think  I may 
safely  say  that  soon  a large  percent 
of  the  Graduating  Class  will  be  able  to 
take  up  this  line  of  work.  All  members 
of  the  class,  whether  drillers  or  not,  will 
be  permitted  to  join,  and  everything  will 
be  gratis.  It  will  not  interfere  with  any 
boy’s  school  work,  for  it  will  be  outside 
of  school  hours.  I consider  this  an 
excellent  chance  for  those  Seniors  who 
feel  disposed  to  take  up  this  extra  oppor- 
tunity, and,  perhaps,  soon  we  shall  be 
calling  out  candidates  for  a rifle  team. 
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NOTES  OF  THE  REGIMENT 


We  have  now  started  on  our  drill  year 
in  earnest.  Let  us  not  forget  that  the 
essential  qualities  of  military  tactics 
are  attention  and  promptness  in  obeying. 
The  prize  is  still  in  the  grasp  of  every 
company.  Let  each  boy  keep  the 
thought  in  mind,  that  he  must  do  his 
share  towards  winning  it  for  his  company. 
* * * 

We  were  all  much  interested  in  hearing 
Col.  Benyon  tell  us  about  the  addition 
of  a new  regiment  to  the  organization  of 
the  “Boston  School  Cadets.”  We  have 
the  distinction  of  belonging  to  a Division 


instead  of  to  a Brigade.  It  is  the  first 
time  in  the  history  of  the  Boston  School 
Cadets  that  we  have  been  anything  larger 
than  a brigade.  The  Latin  School  has 
now  the  title  “The  Second  Regiment, 
First  Brigade,  First  division  of  the 
Boston  School  Cadets.”  We  have  all 
noticed  with  sincere  satisfaction  and 
pride,  the  untiring  efforts  of  our  drill 
master,  Col.  Benyon,  in  making  his  ca- 
dets an  efficient  and  praiseworthy  organ- 
ization. Despite  rebukes  and  hindran- 
ces, he  has  been  the  faithful  servant  of 
this  city  and  has  raised  his  organization 
to  a standard  that  is  hardly  surpassable. 
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The  commissioned  officers  are  anxious- 
ly awaiting  the  School  Board’s  decision 
on  the  matter  of  shooting  in  competition 
all  the  latest  guns.  It  will  be  excellent 
practice,  and  something  for  non-com- 
missioned officers  and  privates  to  work 
up  to. 

* * * 

It  is  interesting  to  notice  the  increasing 
number  of  new  drillers.  If  we  were  posi- 
tive of  their  staying,  it  would  be  per- 
fectly possible  to  make  five  companies  in 
each  battalion.  Experience  drawn  from 
other  years  has  taught  us  to  wait  until 
later  in  the  year  and  see  whether  or  not 
all  of  the  drillers  will  remain  with  us. 


An  addition  lias  been  made  to  the  old 
roster  of  officers.  Instead  of  having  one 
quartermaster  for  the  three  battalions 
there  is  now  one  quartermaster  for  each 
of  the  battalions.  The  benefit  derived 
from  this  change  is  that  it  divides  the 
work  among  three  cadets  that  was  for- 
merly done  by  one. 

* * * 

We  were  given  a great  surprise  when 
we  entered  the  drill  hall  this  year  and 
saw  new  electric  lights  instead  of  the 
old  gas  lights.  It  will  be  much  more 
pleasant  on  dark  days  to  have  the  hall 
brilliantly  lighted. 

H.  L.  S„  ’17. 
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ROSTER  OF  THE  REGIMENT 


Drum  Major,  F.  W.  HALL 

FIRST  BATTALION 

Battalion  A djutant, 

Lieutenant  John  A.  Crawford 

COMPANY  A. 

Captain,  William  A.  Denker 
Lieutenant,  John  J.  Joyce 
Lieutenant,  James  E.  Tetlow 
First  Sergeant,  Patrick  J.  O’Rourke 

COMPANY  B. 

Captain,  William  N.  Elton 
Lieutenant,  Arthur  W.  Marget 
Lieutenant,  John  M.  Burke 
First  Sergeant,  Edward  C.  Donahue 

COMPANY  C. 

Captain,  Charles  H.  Stevens 
Lieutenant , Robert  M.  Dunning 
Lieutenant,  Morgan  T.  Ryan 
First  Sergeant,  Francis  L.  Cronin 

COMPANY  D. 

Captain,  Frederick  C.  Packard,  Jr. 
Lieutenant,  Francis  T.  Murphy 
Lieutenant,  Michael  Carchia 
First  Sergeant,  George  W.  Culley 

SECOND  BATTALION 

Battalion  Adjutant, 

Lieutenant  Adrian  W.  English 

COMPANY  E. 

Captain,  Russell  M.  Sanders 
Lieutenant,  John  F.  Otis. 

Lieutenant, 

First  Sergeant,  Alexander  Duff 

COMPANY  F. 

Captain,  Israel  Swartz 
Lieutenant,  Sidney  Rabinovitz 
Lieutenant, 

F irst  Sergeant,  Ralph  Kennison 


COMPANY  G. 

Captain,  J.  Everett  Hill 
Lieutenant,  Mortimer  C.  Bloom 
Lieutenant,  Gordon  W.  Daly 
First  Sergeant,  Mark  E.  Smith,  Jr. 

COMPANY  H. 

Captain,  Edward  H.  Gallup,  Jr. 
Lieutenant,  Warren  E.  Collins 
Lieutenant,  Neil  L.  Pearsons 
First  Sergeant,  Abraham  Saperstein 

THIRD  BATTALION. 

Battalion  Adjutant, 
Lieutenant  Joseph  E.  Esterbrook 

COMPANY  J. 

Captain,  Joseph  B.  Nathan 
Lieutenant,  Harold  G.  Stuart 
Lieutenant,  Robert  H.  Smith 
First  Sergeant,  David  J.  O’Connor 

COMPANY  K. 

Captain,  Gerald  H.  DeLue 
Lieutenant,  Wilfred  E.  Murphy 
Lieutenant,  William  J.  Magee 
First  Sergeant,  Berv  W.  Atwood 

COMPANY  L. 

Captain,  Duane  C.  White 
Lieutenant,  Harry  Tj.  Seely 
Lieutenant,  Joseph  F.  Shubow 
First  Sergeant,  Paul  B.  Hannrahand 

COMPANY  M. 

Captain,  Emmanuel  G.  Nathan 
Lieutenant,  George  S.  Levenson 
Lieutenant,  Herman  R.  Ivroetzsch 
first  Sergeant,  Walter  T.  Lundegren 
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SCHOOL  NOTES 


As  you  have  probably  already  noticed 
this  is  a Military  Drill  Number.  It  is  to 
be  noticed  that  it  appears  at  a peculiarly 
fitting  time,  for  almost  simultaneously 
with  its  publication  the  School  Regiment 
will  don  its  uniforms,  and  will  indeed  look 
like  the  first-class,  A-No.  1,  military 

organization  that  it  professes  to  be. 

* * * 

When  a fellow  from  Latin  School  visits 
another  high-school,  it  is  to  be  expected 
of  course,  that  he  should  make  compari- 
sons between  our  school  and  the  one  lie 
visits.  We  all  know  that  in  practically 
every  case  these  comparisons  redound  to 
the  credit  of  our  own  school,  but  there  is 
one  condition  existing  in  Latin  School 
that  might  lead  to  a misunderstanding  of 
the  temperament  of  the  fellows  here. 
This,  to  put  the  matter  briefly,  is  the 
lack  of  a club  spirit. 

A non-member  of  this  school  happened 
to  remark  recently  : “Oh,  yes,  your 
school  is  the  finest  one  I know  of  ; but  it 
seems  to  me,  — while  of  course  I don’t 
know  anything  about  it,  - — that  the 
fellows  at  Latin  School  must  be  an 
awfully  unsociable  bunch,  because  I 
understand  that  at  present  you  haven’t 
a single  club  there.  At  our  school,  for 
instance,  there  is  a French  Club,  a German 
Club,  a Camera  Club  and  a Debating 
Society.  Why  don’t  you  fellows  wake 
up  and  form  some  clubs  ?” 

Of  course,  we  of  Latin  School  know  that 
nowhere  are  the  fellows  of  a high-school 
more  closely  and  intimately  connected 
than  at  Latin  School,  and  that  the  mere 
mention  of  a suspicion  that  we  are  an 
“unsociable  bunch”  is  preposterous.  True 
friendship  consists  of  something  more 


than  noisy  avowals  of  “sociability” 
and  “club  spirit,”  Nevertheless,  the 
lack  of  clubs  may  lead  some  hasty  out- 
siders to  form  unjust  conclusions,  even 
as  the  outsider  mentioned  above  formed 
a hasty  conclusion. 

It  is  not  fear  of  outside  criticism,  how- 
ever that  should  urge  us  to  form  more 
clubs.  The  idea  of  simply  gaining  en- 
joyment should  be  the  compelling  force. 

For  instance,  let  us  consider  the  organ- 
ization of  a French  Club.  Last  year 
a great  number  of  fellows  from  this 
school  attended  the  French  plays  at  the 
Toy  Theatre,  as  well  as  going  to  see  the 
performances  of  Les  Miserable s and 
Colombo,  in  motion  pictures.  If  these 
fellows  went  out  of  their  way  to  attend 
these  performances,  the  only  considera- 
tion inducing  them  to  do  so  being  merely 
a slight  suggestion  from  their  French 
teachers,  surely  they  would  have  hastened 
to  join  a French  Club,  had  there  been 
such  an  organization  in  the  school  at 
that  time. 

Just  imagine  the  possibilities  of  a 
French  Club  ! Can  you  not  anticipate 
the  enjoyment  you  would  receive  from 
hearing  Mr.  Henderson  deliver  a talk  on 
Jeanne  d’Arc,  illustrating  his  lecture  by 
colored  stereoptican  slides?  How  would 
you  like  to  hear  him  give  a similar  talk 
about  Louis  XIV,  or  Richelieu,  or 
Mazarin,  or  Talleyrand,  or  the  French 
Revolution,  or  the  Napoleonic  Era? 

So  much  for  the  French  Club.  Innum- 
erable other  clubs  may  be  formed.  For 
instance,  consider  the  Natural  History 
Club,  which  has  just  been  formed  at  this 
school.  This,  we  are  glad  to  say,  is  a 
step  in  the  right  direction,  and  only 
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indicates  what  limitless  possibilities  lie 
in  the  idea  of  forming  clubs. 

For  instance,  why  doesn’t  a group  of 
fellows  whose  hobby  is  photography  form 
a Camera  Club'!  Mr.  Norton,  who,  we 
understand,  is  an  expert  at  this  subject, 
would  undoubtedly  be  willing  to  help 
these  fellows  out  by  delivering  short, 
instructive  talks  and  giving  valuable  criti- 
cism and  aid,  just  as  Mr.  Henderson  and 
other  masters  are  kindly  helping  out  the 
Natural  History  Club. 

While  we  are  on  the  subject  of  clubs, 
here  is  a new  idea  : 

Why  not  form  a Classical  Club'!  Now, 
don’t  shrink  back  in  horror  and  plug  your 
your  ears  at  the  mention  of  such  a step. 
No  one  is  going  to  compel  you  to  recite 
three-quarters  of  the  Latin  Grammar  if 
you  join  the  club  in  the  event  of  its  being 
formed. 

Haven’t  you  been  interested  in  Mr. 
Campbell’s  talks  on  the  history  of  the 
Babylonian  and  Chaldean  civilizations? 
Of  course  you  have  ! When  Mr.  Camp- 
bell once  had  on  his  desk  a small  relic 
from  ancient  Jerusalem,  didn’t  you  fall  all 
over  yourselves  to  find  out  what  it  was, 
where  it  came  from,  and  what  was  the 
color  of  the  necktie  that  its  ancient 
owner  wore?  Aren’t  you  interested 
to  hear  Mr.  Rich  discuss  the  armor  of  the 
Homeric  warrior  and  how  it  differed  from 
that  of  the  Greeks  of  classical  times? 

The  Register  has  spoken.  It  can  only 
suggest  ; it  cannot  perform  the  duties 
that  belong  to  you.  Don’t  let  this  pass 
from  your  mind  so  easily.  Just  remem- 
ber that  if  you  don’t  start  a movement 
to  establish  the  sort  of  club  you  are 
interested  in,  no  one  will  start  it,  and  that 
there  will  be  no  such  club.  The  Register 
suggested  last  year  the  establishment  of 
a French  Club,  but  nothing  came  of  the 
suggestion,  for  the  lack  of  a few  fellows 


with  initiative  enough  to  prevent  its 
being  said  that  they  let  “ ‘I  dare  not’  wait 
upon  'I  would,’  ” as  our  old  friend 
Shakespeare  so  aptly  put  it.  As  one  of 
the  older  masters  in  this  school  would 
say,  “Oil  up  those  thinkatoriums”  and  see 
if  we  cannot  cultivate  the  growth  of  a gen- 
erous, warm-hearted,  sociable  club  spirit. 

* * * 

The  forming  of  the  Boston  Latin  School 
Natural  History  Club  is  indeed  a step  to 
be  heartily  approved,  and  Sidney  M. 
Bergman,  of  Class  I,  who  is  in  great 
measure  responsible  for  the  organization 
of  the  club,  deserves  great  credit  for  the 
able  manner  in  which  he  has  put  the  club 
into  a position  where  it  seems  assured 

that  it  will  remain  for  some  time. 

* * * 

It  is  strange  that  more  Latin  School 
fellows  do  not  attend  the  free  lectures  at 
the  Public  Library.  A list  of  the  lectures 
to  be  delivered  at  the  library  during  the 
next  few  months  can  be  secured  for  the 
asking,  and  we  are  sure  that  a perusal  of 
this  list  will  induce  a great  number  of 
boys  to  attend  the  lectures.  These  talks, 
most  of  which  are  illustrated  by  lantern 
slides  and  which  are  delivered  by  very 
competent  ladies  and  gentlemen  who  are 
expert  in  the  subjects  on  which  they 
talk,  relate  to  almost  every  conceivable 
topic,  from  talks  on  Shakespeare  to  ad- 
dresses concerning  contemporary  French 
dramatists  and  from  discussions  of  the 
fine  arts  to  travelogues  in  Europe  or 
South  America. 

The  members  of  the  Natural  History 
Club  have  decided  to  attend  most  of  these 
lectures,  especially  those  under  the  aus- 
pices of  the  Field  and  Forest  Club,  and 
it  would  not  be  a bad  idea  if  all  the  other 
fellows  in  the  school  followed  their 
example,  attending  only  those  lectures 
they  think  they  would  enjoy. 
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Speaking  of  these  lectures  reminds  us 
also  of  the  exhibitions  at  the  Art  Museum, 
which  every  fellow  in  the  school  should  go 
to  see  at  his  earliest  opportunity.  We 
are  under  the  impression  that  admission 
is  free  on  Saturdays  and  Sundays  any- 
way, but  some  teachers  have  kindly  gone 
to  the  trouble  of  procuring  two  season 
tickets  apiece  for  the  museum  that  will 
admit  the  bearers  on  any  day  of  the  week, 
and  would  be  glad  to  loan  these  tickets 
to  any  fellow  in  the  school. 

* * * 

So  many  new  members  have  been 
added  to  the  school  family  that  the 
Exhibition  Hall,  which,  when  this  build- 
ing was  first  opened,  was  far  too  large 
for  the  purposes  of  the  school,  is  now 
entirely  too  small  to  contain  the  whole 
school  at  one  time.  It  has  therefore 
been  found  necessary  to  have  two 
assemblies  a week  instead  of  the  one  that 
used  to  take  place  every  Monday  morn- 
ing. Now  only  the  three  upper  classes 
come  together  on  Monday,  while  the 
fourth,  fifth,  and  sixth  classes  assemble 
on  Tuesday.  At  the  First  Public  Decla- 
mation, which  took  place  on  October 
22,  the  entire  first  class  was  compelled 
to  give  up  its  seats  in  the  hall  and 
study  in  their  respective  rooms  during 
the  time  the  declamation  was  going  on. 
* * * 

Robert  C.  Kelley,  B.  L.  S.  '13,  was 
recently  appointed  Editor-in-Chief  of 
the  Harvard  Illustrated  Weekly.  Kelley, 
who  was  Editor-in-Chief  of  the  Register 
in  the  school  year  1912-13,  is  now  only  in 
his  junior  year  at  Harvard,  and  this,  in 
addition  to  the  fact  that  appointments 
on  the  staff  of  the  Illustrated  Weekly  are 
made  solely  on  a basis  of  points  which  are 
awarded  for  each  article  written  or  piece 


of  work  accomplished,  indeed  reflects 

great  credit  upon  him. 

* * * 

We  regret  that  in  the  list  of  those  who 
took  honors  in  the  Harvard  examinations 
which  was  published  in  the  October 
number  of  the  Register  the  names  of 
A.  W.  English,  A.  H.  Gleason,  ,1.  E.  Hill 
anil  M.  C.  Bloom  were  omitted,  and  we 
offer  our  apologies  to  those  fellows  for 
the  mistake.  English  received  honors  in 
Elementary  Latin  and  Elementary  Ger- 
man, while  Gleason,  Hill,  and  Bloom 

took  honors  in  Algebra. 

* * * 

Dr.  E.  B.  Watson,  B.  L.  S.  ’98,  had  a 
narrow  escape  from  death  recently.  He 
was  a passenger  on  the  ill-fated  Athinai, 
which,  as  may  be  remembered,  was 
torpedoed  recently  in  mid-ocean,  but 
fortunately  he  was  saved  from  an  un- 
timely death. 

Dr.  Watson  is  head  of  the  Department 
of  English  at  Robert  College,  Constanti- 
nople. After  a short  rest  in  New  Jersey, 
he  will  return  to  Constantinople  to  resume 
the  duties  of  his  position  there. 

* t-  * 

We  regret  to  announce  that,  since  the 
publication  of  the  October  number,  the 
name  of  one  more  former  Latin  School 
boy  has  been  added  to  the  list  of  those 
who  have  passed  to  the  Hereafter. 

Mr.  Samuel  S.  Shaw,  B.  L.  S.  ’49,  died 
recently  at  his  home  at  49  Mt.  Vernon 
Street.  Mr.  Shaw,  who  was  Harvard  ’53 
and  Harvard  Law  School  '55,  was  one  of 
Boston’s  foremost  lawyers. 

* * * 

At  the  election  of  officers  for  the  grad- 
uating class,  which  took  place  on  October 
15th,  Edward  H.  Gallup,  Jr.,  was  elected 
president  and  William  A.  Denker  was 
elected  secretary. 
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On  Monday,  September  18,  the  school 
had  the  unexpected  pleasure  of  listening 
to  a talk  by  Mr.  A.  H.  Woods,  B.  L.  S.  ’92. 
Mr.  Woods  is  at  present  the  Police  Com- 
missioner of  New  York,  and  his  visit  to 
Boston  was  a hurried  one.  He  had  no 
idea  of  coming  to  address  us  until  Mr. 
Pennypacker  suddenly  requested  him  to 
do  so,  and  the  school  owes  Mr.  Woods  a 
debt  of  gratitude  for  the  kindness  shown 
by  him  in  agreeing  to  postpone  his  return 
to  New  York  in  order  that  he  might 
speak  to  us. 

Mr.  Woods  devoted  the  greater  part  of 
his  talk  to  the  giving  of  sound  advice  to 
the  boys  of  the  school.  His  admonition 
to  “keep  your  eye  on  the  ball”  is  one  well 
worth  remembering  and  taking  to  heart. 
Mr.  Woods  also  said,  truly  enough, 
that  most  of  the  world’s-  work  is  being 
done  by  average  men,  and  he  illustrated 
his  point  admirably  by  narrating  an 
intensely  interesting  story  of  a murder 
that  had  taken  place  the  week  before, 
in  which  the  hero  was  an  ordinary  patrol- 
man. 

Since  this  is  a Military  Drill  Number, 
Mr.  Woods’  remarks  about  Military  Drill 
should  not  be  passed  unnoticed.  The 
Police  Commissioner  is  a firm  believer  in 
preparedness  for  war,  and  that  he  prac- 
tices what  he  preaches  is  shown  by  the 
fact  that  he  attended  one  of  the  camps 
at  Plattsburg  last  summer. 

When  Mr.  Woods  finished,  the  school 
did  not  hesitate  to  voice  its  approval  of 
the  speaker  by  enthusiastic  applause. 

* * * 

Kunzer’s  Vocabularies  of  Latin  and 
Greek  authors  should  be  in  the  hands  of 
every  boy  in  this  school.  — Adv. 


THE  LATIN  SCHOOL  NATURAL 
HISTORY  CLUB 

Natural  History,  the  science  which 
treats  of  all  of  Nature’s  creations  in  their 
various  manifestations,  is  one  of  the  most 
interesting  subjects  in  the  broad  field  of 
knowledge.  It  is  so  boundless  in  its 
scope  that  it  is  impossible  for  the  indi- 
vidual to  do  more  than  specialize  in  one  or 
a few  branches.  Studied  merely  for  gen- 
eral information,  however,  it  affords  an 
enjoyment  which  can  be  appreciated 
only  through  experience. 

Too  few  people  are  alive  to  the  possi- 
bilities for  keen  pleasure  which  the  world 
pulsating  with  life,  affords,  not  in  remote 
places,  but  at  their  very  doors.  With 
this  in  mind,  a number  of  students  in  the 
Latin  School  have  organized  a club  for  the 
purpose  of  presenting  some  interesting 
facts  concerning  nature-study  in  a non- 
technical manner  to  all  members  of  the 
school  who  wish  to  interest  themselves. 
The  club  was  organized  late  in  September, 
with  an  executive  committee,  a president, 
and  secretary,  and  the  members-at-large, 
the  first  composed  of  boys  who  have  some 
definite  knowledge  of  the  subject  , the  last 
made  up  of  all  members  of  the  scho°l 
who  have  become  interested. 

Four  teachers  to  whom,  the  club  is 
greatly  indebted,  Mr.  Jones,  Mr.  Hender- 
son, Mr.  Norton,  and  Mr.  Southworth, 
have  kindly  consented  to  give  talks  on 
some  exceedingly  interesting  topics  at 
dates  which  will  be  subsequently  an- 
nounced. The  club  in  addition  wishes  to 
express  its  thanks  for  permission  to  use 
these  columns. 
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of  Spindle  Falls  gather  at  Job  Smith’s 
general  store  to  talk  polities,  business, 
domestic  cares,  — and  Fords. 

One  summer  evening,  Hank  Brown,  one 
of  the  venerable  patriarchs  of  the  village 
brought  the  direful  news  that  his  neigh- 
bor, Jones,  had  been  arrested  by  the 
S.  P.  C.  A.  that  very  afternoon. 

"Well,  well,”  chorused  his  audience, 
“what  for?” 

“Well,  it  seems  Jones  was  driving  up 
Jackson’s  hill  in  his  pesky  Ford.  The 
old  thing  stopped  suddenly,  and  Jones, 
seeing  no  help  near  at  hand,  took  his 
dog  out  of  the  tonneau  and  hitched 
it  to  the  machine,  to  drag  it  up  hill 
Constable  Perkins  caught  him  and  ar- 
rested him  for  the  S.  P.  C.  A.” 

“What  has  the  S.  P.  C.  A.  got  to  do 
with  it?”  queried  one  individual. 

“The  charge  read,  ‘for  inhumanely  tie- 

ing  a tin  can  to  a dog’s  tail  !’  ” 

* * * 


Yet  lie  was  a gallant  fellow  withal. 
One  afternoon  he  sallied  forth  to  call  on 
a neighboring  damsel,  and  while  waiting 
for  her  to  appear,  was  entertained  in  the 
drawing-room  by  her  eight-year]  old 
brother. 

“Well,”  said  our  hero,  smiling,  “and 
what  do  you  think  of  me,  Horace?” 

Horace  scrutinized  the  young  man  care- 
fully, but  maintained  a discreet  silence. 

“Arn’t  you  going  to  say,  Horace?” 

“No,”  answered  Horace  stoutly.  “Do 
you  think  I want  to  get  a licking?” 


Like  Mary’s  famed  little  lamb  does 
the  pain  of  our  exertions  in  the  Physics 
Laboratory  follow  us  around  ; for  scarce- 
ly had  we  entered  the  English  room, 
when  there,  behold  ! “Macbeth  : The 
labour  we  delight  in  physics  pain.  Too 
true,  alas,  too  true  ! 


Where  Tact  is  Npcessary. 

He  was  rather  a pathetic  figure.  He 
had  the  soul  of  a real  fellow,  but  was 
afflicted  with  one  of  those  faces,  the  ap- 
pearance and  color  of  which  clash  with 
all  but  the  most  subdued  fashions  and 
shades. 

His  hair  too,  was  of  that  violent  red 
that  overwhelms  the  brightest  specimens 
of  neckwear  — even  the  ones  that  are 


“Why  did  you  put  the  alarm  clock 
beside  the  bread  dough,  Mary  ?” 

“So  it  would  know  when  to  rise,  mum.” 

* * * 

“We’re  in  a pickle  now,”  said  a man  in 
a crowd. 

“A  regular  jam,”  said  another. 
“Heaven  preserve  us  !”  exclaimed  an 

old  lady. 


24 


L cl  1 1 ti  School  1 ^ e g i s t e r 


Football 

News 


and 

Notes 


On  Wednesday,  September  22,  the 
football  squad’ was  visited  by  some  of  its 
former  players  who  had  not  yet  returned 
to  their  respective  colleges. 

Leo  Daley  of  Boston  College,  B.  L.  S., 
’12,  and  Oliver  Green  of  Yale,  B.  L.  S.  ’13, 
assisted  Coach  O’Brien  with  the  linemen. 

Among  other  visitors  were  Young,  ’15, 
Cutter  Davis,  ’15,  and  Fitzgerald,  ’14. 

On  Thursday,  September  23,  Maloney, 
one  of  last  year’s  baekfield  men,  returned 
to  school  and  reported  for  practice. 

HYDE  PARK  H.  S.,  0 — B.  L.  S.,  12. 

On  Saturday,  September  25,  the  Latin 
School  Football  Team  was  seen  in  real 


action  for  the  first  time  this  season, 
against  Hyde  Park  High  School.  A de- 
tailed report  of  the  game  follows  : 

FIRST  PERIOD. 

At  first  play  was  all  in  the  center  of  the 
field.  A fifteen-vd.  penalty  was  given 
Latin  for  pushing.  Hyde  Park’s  “Bush 
League”  shift  fooled  the  Latin  School 
boys.  Latin  School’s  line  leaked  very 
badly  ; and  repeatedly  Hyde  Park 
men  came  through  almost  unhindered 
and  made  plays.  Several  punts  were 
exchanged  between  the  two  teams.  In 
this  period  Hyde  Park  had  the  advantage 
of  B.  L.  S.  and  played  better  football. 
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SECOND  PERIOD. 

Play  was  resumed  in  mid-field.  Again 
Latin  was  penalized.  This  time  with  5 
yards  for  being  off-side.  Hyde  Park  still 
kept  fooling  Latin  with  the  shift  play. 
Latin  lost  two  good  chances  to  score  by 
fumbling  forward  passes. 

THIRD  PERIOD. 

This  proved  better,  for  the  Latin  School 
boys,  having  received  a good  talk  and 
instructions  from  Coach  O’Brien,  im- 
proved their  play  greatly. 

The  boys  followed  the  ball  better  and 
Cousens,  picking  up  a fumble  by  Hyde 
Park,  made  a long  run  for  a touch-down. 
He  just  missed  for  goal.  During  this  per- 
iod Hyde  Park  was  penalized  15  yards  for 
holding. 

FOURTH  PERIOD. 

In  this  period  Enright  was  put  in  the 
game.  He  made  an  excellent  try  for  a 
field  goal  from  a difficult  angle  missing 
by  only  a few  feet.  O’Connor’s  fine 
work  in  intercepting  one  of  Hyde  Park’s 
forward  passes  led  the  way  for  Latin’s 
second  score,  which  was  made  by  an 
excellently  executed  forward  pass  by 
Cousens  to  Enright  across  Hyde  Park  goal 
line.  This  time  Enright  made  a try  at 
the  goal  but  missed  by  a few  feet. 

Toward  the  end  of  this  period  Cousens 
made  a great  run-back  of  a punt,  through 
a broken  field. 

Woodworth  and  Bridgman’s  fine  play- 
ing, Capt.  O’ Dowd’s  hard  fast  rushes 
and  tackling  ; Cousen’s  long  runs,  and 
Cronin’s  sure  tackling  featured  the  game. 

Score  — B.  L.  S.,  12,  H.  P.  0.  Touch- 
downs — Cousens,  Enright.  Umpire  — 
Crowley.  Referee  — Dunn.  Lines-man 
Hyers.  Time  — Two  8,  two  7 min. 
periods. 


ST.  GEORGE’S  6 — B.  L.  S.  14. 

On  Wednesday,  October  5th,  the  Latin 
School  team  journeyed  to  Newport, where 
it  wrested  victory  from  the  boys  of  St. 
George’s.  The  game  was  marked  by 
the  excellent  spirit  of  sportsmanship 
shown  by  both  sides.  Our  boys  received 
a hearty  welcome  and  were  kindly  shown 
about  the  school  and  entertained  by  the 
students.  The  rousing  “send-off”  given 
to  our  boys,  when  the  whole  school 
turned  out  and  cheered  “Latin  School,” 
will  long  be  remembered  by  those  who 
made  the  trip.  The  game  was  played 
as  follows  : 

FIRST  PERIOD. 

Latin  kicked-off  to  St.  George’s,  who 
started  with  hard,  fast  rushes.  After  an 
exchange  of  punts  St.  George’s  fought  its 
way  down  the  field  for  a touchdown. 
The  try  for  goal  was  missed,  making  the 
score  6-0  in  St.  George’s  favor.  Latin 
again  kicked-off  to  St.  George’s.  A for- 
ward pass  by  our  boys  failed  as  did  also 
a drop-kick.  During  this  period  the 
right  side  of  Latin’s  line  was  weak.  Ma- 
loney made  some  fine  hard  tackles  and 
was  momentarily  stunned  by  one  but 
soon  recovered. 

SECOND  PERIOD. 

Latin’s  right  side  of  the  line  was  poor, 
both  on  the  defense  and  the  offense.  St. 
George’s  worked  a forward  pass  which 
netted  a good  gain  and  then  tried 
another,  which,  although  it  did  not  work, 
gave  them  a fifteen-yard  gain  because  the 
receiver  had  been  interfered  with.  Then 
Fortune  smiled  and  Maloney  intercepted 
a forward  pass  on  his  own  one-yard  line 
and  ran  ninety-nine  yards  for  a touch- 
down. Enright  kicked  the  goal,  which 
made  the  score  7-6  in  our  favor.  Again 
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Latin  School  kicked  to  St.  George’s.  This 
time  Cousens  kicked  the  ball  over  St. 
( leorge’s  goal-line  on  the  kick-off.  Ryan 
at  left  tackle  began  to  show  well.  Fre- 
quently he  broke  through  the  line  and 
stopped  the  play  for  a loss.  This  period 
ended  with  St.  George’s  in  possession  of 
the  ball  on  its  own  six-yard  line. 

THIRD  PERIOD. 

St.  George’s  kicked  to  Latin  School. 
Cousens  forwarded  to  Captain  O’Dowd, 
who  by  skilful  running  crossed  the  goal 
line  for  Latin’s  second  tally.  Enright 
kicked  the  goal  and  the  score  was  now 
14-6  in  our  favor.  St.  George’s  then 
tried  hard  to  tie  and  showed  a fine  fight- 
ing spirit  although  behind.  Latin  school 
was  penalized  for  holding. 

FOURTH  PERIOD. 

In  this  period  St.  George’s  came  back 
very  strong  and  Latin  played  a punting 
game.  Enright  got  off  some  fine  long 
punts,  one  of  them  about  fifty-five  yards. 
Jepson  and  Weed  showed  well  during  this 
period  for  St.  George’s.  Jepson  inter- 
cepted three  forward  passes  and  made 
several  long  gains.  The  game  ended 
on  St.  George’s  15-yard  line  after  a long 
run  by  Cousens.  For  St.  George’s, 
Jepson,  Taylor  and  Weed  excelled.  Ryan 
and  Murphy  showed  very  strongly  on  the 
line  for  Latin  School,  while  in  the  back- 
field  every  man  did  exceptionally  fine 
work. 

Score  — B.  L.  S.,  14,  St.  George’s  6. 

Touchdowns  — Nichols,  Maloney,  O’- 
Dowd. Goals  from  touchdowns  — by  En- 
right, 2.  Referee  — Nevins.  Umpire — 
Wheeler.  Field  Judge  — Dowley.  Head 
Linesman — Roberts.  Time  — four  nine 
minute  periods. 


NEWTON  — B.  L.  S. 

On  Columbus  Day  the  Latin  School 
Team  played  a snappy  game  at  Newton. 
Although  beaten  7-0,  our  boys  gave 
a better  exhibition  of  football  than  on 
the  first  games.  The  line  showed  more 
fight,  especially  on  the  defense,  and, 
although  it  weakened  two  or  three  times, 
showed  no  little  improvement. 

FIRST  PERIOD. 

B.  L.  S.  kicked-off  to  Newton.  New- 
ton, after  hitting  our  line  a couple  of 
times,  punted.  Latin  returned  the  punt. 
Latin  got  the  ball  again  on  downs  and 
Newton  blocked  a punt,  which  it  re- 
covered on  our  twenty-yard  line.  By  a 
series  of  line  plunges  Newton  carried  the 
ball  over  for  a touchdown.  Newton 
succeeded  in  its  try  for  goal  from  touch- 
down, and  the  score  stood  7-0.  Latin 
again  kicked  off  to  Newton  and  Cronin’s 
place  (he  had  been  hurt)  was  taken  by 
Gillis.  Newton  punted  and  recovered 
the  ball. 

SECOND  PERIOD. 

Newton  worked  a forward  pass  and 
then  our  team  stiffened  and  held  them  for 
downs  on  our  one-yard  line.  Latin  then 
punted,  but  our  ends  were  slow  in  getting 
down  the  field  and  four  of  our  men  in 
succession  missed  their  tackles  and  New- 
ton gained  considerable  ground  again. 
They  again  started  to  plunge  at  our  line 
and  then  worked  a forward.  On  their  next 
attempt  Curley,  a guard,  intercepted  the 
pass.  Then  Cousens  made  three  long 
runs  and  carried  the  ball  out  of  danger. 
Newton  intercepted  a forward  and  then 
hit  our  line  again  for  more  long  gains. 
After  another  exchange  of  punts  Newton 
worked  another  forward  and  the  half 
ended. 
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THIRD  PERIOD. 

Latin  kicked-off  to  Newton,  who 
punted,  and  the  ball  rolled  over  the  side- 
lines. After  an  exchange  of  punts  Latin 
gained  well  on  two  trick  plays  and  then 
tried  a forward,  which  was  not  com- 
pleted. Following  two  more  exchanges 
of  punts,  Latin  fumbled  and  was  forced  to 
punt  again.  Newton  again  hit  our  line 
for  gains  and  worked  a forward  pass. 

FOURTH  PERIOD. 

Latin  intercepted  a forward.  Cousens 
made  another  long  run.  Then  Latin 
punted  and  Newton  resumed  its  line 
plugging  tactics  and  the  inevitable  for- 
ward pass.  Our  boys  never  understood 
this.  Then  Maloney  intercepted  a for- 
ward and  Latin  in  its  turn  failed  to 
work  one.  On  an  exchange  of  punts 
Cousens  made  another  long  run.  Then 
Latin  tried  three  forwards,  all  of  which 
failed.  Then  followed  another  exchange 
of  punts.  Then  a Newton  man  inter- 
cepted a forward  pass  and  was  downed 
by  Cousens  on  a fine  tackle.  This 
play  ended  the  game. 

Newton’s  policy  was  to  hit  the  line  a 
few  times  and  then  make  a hard,  short 
forward.  Latin  was  woefully  weak  on 
the  forward  pass.  Cousens  did  not  use 


the  other  backs  enough,  but  always  de- 
pended upon  himself  to  make  the  distance. 
The  interference  given  Cousens  by  the 
backs  was  very  good.  Newton  could 
work  a forward  any  time  it  wished.  Our 
men  seemed  unable  to  prevent  this  kind 
of  attack. 

* * * 

R.  II.  S.  ’16  sends  the  following  inspir- 
i ng  sentiments  : 

STAND  BY  YOUR  TEAM  ! 

Stand  by  your  team,  my  schoolmates, 
Help  it  with  all  your  might  ! 

Go  to  the  games  that  are  scheduled  ; 
Help  it  to  win  its  fight. 

Give  it  a cheer  when  it  needs  one, 

Urge  it  on  when  it’s  being  hard  pressed, 
Help  it  to  get  past  the  goal  line, 

And  the  team  will  do  its  best. 

Go  out  to  the  Thanksgiving  game  ; 
Cheer  your  team  as  it  enters  the  field, 
Stand  by  it  right  to  the  end 
And  you’ll  see  that  it  never  will  yield. 

But  when  you  are  cheering  your  team, 
Follow  every  courtesy  rule, 

Remember  that,  win  or  lose, 

You  are  boys  of  the  Latin  School  ! 
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